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Summary: The guardian of the 7th dimension wants to change the past 
for Blaine and Kurt. The two have never met and when Blaine is shot. 
The so called guardian makes him to relive his hell, high school, not 
reviling the real plan. Blaine wants to do everything the same so 
nothing will change but with the demon and angle pair Santana and 
Brit "helping" him and meeting Kurt will he want to? 


A chance with time 

Ruler of the passage to heaven and hell, commander of both demands 
and angle alike, able to see what can may and will happen. Power that 
is it power and only one being was powerful enough to take it. Sue 
Sylvester. She of course had he sidekick and loyal friend Becky a 
flashing from the 7th dimension. Sue actually only controlled passage 
for the 7th dimension but she was still all powerful. She could bend 
the space of time like paper and mold the people like clay out of 
fear. Sue had a hole dimension to play with but for some strange 
reason, some may say creepy she was obsessed with the lives of the 
small weak humans of earth. 

She had a great hatred for Will Schuester after she tried to destroy 
the perm many years ago and found him extremely annoying but at this 
moment there was no way to bring him any lower. One of his glee club 
members had died, Kurt Hummel. Sue never really thought about the 
porcelain boy but now she wish she had done more but in almost every 
time line Kurt somehow died. This took some of her worry away until 
she found one particular time line almost exactly like the one before 
but this time when Kurt went to Dalton he meet someone. Sue became 
entranced in the romance of Klaine. She wanted it to happen and it 
will happen she started on her plan obsessing over it really. She 
kept an eye on Blaine waving her hand whenever Blaine got to close to 
someone in order for her great plan to work she had to keep Blaine at 
a low point in his life. In Sue's opinion Blaine's life will always 
below without the love of Kurt. 



><p>It was done her great plan to Sue it felt like it had only been a 
month or two but down on earth Blaine was an adult still young but he 
had graduated and gave up his dreams of being a singer or performing 
in any way. Blaine was now a cop, he worked hard and didn't do much 
outside of work. He always felt lost as if he was looking for 
something that wasn't there. Blaine was use to this feeling it was as 
common as his right hand.<p> 

Sue called Becky over to her desk. The small blond girl walked over 
looking at Sue. 

"I have something to show you Becky." Sue began getting up from her 
seat and heading towards a closet that Becky had never been in 
before. When Becky entered the closet but it was not a closet it was 
a strange room full of pictures and images of people. 

"What is this place?" Becky asked looking up to her mentor 

"It's where I store my hatred Becky." Sue answered her eyes used to 
the strange sight. 

"It's kinda creepy." Becky mumbled looking around at the strange 
things on the walls. 

"This is not what I wanted to show you." Sue began as she walked 
deeper into the room. 

"What is it?" Becky complained following sue deep into the 
room . 

"This! This screen, a magical item that could show me what could be 
what will be." Sue said looking at a moving image of a young Kurt and 
Blaine dancing together. 

"Really?" Becky asked confused about why Sue was so fond of these 
boys . 

"This is what the 7th dimension needs, this romance." Sue said 
foundry looking at the boys, Becky on the other hand was still not 
impressed with them. 

"And I have a plan." Sue finished. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Blaine rubbed his eyes he was tired but working midnight was his 
best option. It was eerie and the night was dragging on his partner's 
breath the only thing to break the silence. Five years working for 
this godforsaken city and still he was getting the short end of the 
stick but to be fair that was how things usually went. His dad kicked 
him out for being gay, the only thing he ever really wanted to do for 
a job was impossible he was more likely to go to space than be a 
performer, and of course there was the fact any people he could get 
to stay in his life were not the people he wanted to hang around. 
Maybe his luck was changing though his dad opened up again no money 
of course he had this naive thought that he could pay to be straight 
but without a boyfriend he thinks he has a chance . <p> 


Suddenly a scream came from what looked like an abandoned building. 



Blaine jumped out of his car and ran towards the house his partner in 
pursuit after calling for back up. Blaine busted open the door 
entering the room there stood a man with a gun and a girl that was a 
mess, her blond hair sprung up half pulled from her high ponytail, 
her tights ripped at the knees, cuts covering them most likely from 
falling, and makeup was smudged all over her face she resembled a 
raccoon. The man looked shocked and put one of his hands up the gun 
still in hand the other clawed into the girl's already bruised 
arm . 

"Drop the gun and let go of the girl!" Blaine yelled raising a gun of 
his own. The man dropped the gun and let go of the girl who dropped 
to the ground next to the gun in a heap weeping. Blaine's partner 
rushed past Blaine and cuffed the man pulling him from the house 
leaving Blaine and the girl alone. 

"What's your name, is there anyone left in the house?" Blaine asked 
the shaken up girl dropping her. She looked up and around the room, 
she seem to be scooping it out them her eyes feel to Blaine. In one 
quick movement the gun was in her hand. 

"No hard feelings I have got a job to do." She shrugged no longer 
crying as her finger pulled the trigger the bullet landing in 
Blaine's heart he fell back landing on the floor alone the girl 
gone . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Blaine woke up in a waiting room his chest seething in pain but 
there was no wound to be found. <em>Where am I? This can't be a 
hospital. Wasn't I shot? Where is that girl!? What happen? Where's 
the bullet wound? She was crying and then garbed the gun... she said 
something about a job... what job. What the hell happen?<em> A door 
that was in the middle of the wall that was not there before found up 
even he jumped up and watched a small blond girl trot into the room 
in what looked like a cheer leaders uniform followed by a cleaned up 
version of the girl he had met in the same uniform as the small girl. 
_Was this a dream, no it can't be wasn't there some studied that you 
can't feel pain in a dream and my chest is killing me._ Blaine jumped 
up anger filling him, the girl on the other hand just smirked no 
remorse . 

"You!" Blaine yelled furious with this girl why was she not locked 
up . 

"To answer your question Kitty." The girl chirped, this confused 
Blaine until he thought back to his last words. 

"I don't care what your name is what the hell was the job thing of 
and well why did you shoot me!?" Blaine yelled his voice a mix of 
sarcasm and anger. But he did not get his because suddenly the small 
girl who he had completely forgot about yelled up to him. 

"She'll see you now gay Blaine." She pointed to a wired door that was 
not a mirror or a piece of glass. 

Blaine stomped into the room wanting to get to the bottom of this 
mess. The women smiled at him as he sat down. 


"Blaine! We have things to discuss. 



End 
f ile . 



